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casts for suckers and 
lands Mr. PIKE/ 




YOUR SAYINGS MOUNT UP LIKE MAGIC 
BECAUSE YOU ^-^^tfP/ffPS/J 



FRIENDS AND 



A Real Money-Maker 
For You . . . Because 
RELATIVES WILL HELP 



^v 



BANK 



YOI SAVE, JUST TO SEE HOW IT WORKS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty" — to which we might add: it's easy 
to be thrifty when you have an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank. 

SEND NO MONEY: send only your name 
and address. Then pay postman only $1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days for speedy, cheerful refund. 



Its Wise 
fToBeThrH 
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Put Your Coins in 
Slot and Press-in ! 

JUKE BOX 
BLAZES WITH LIGHT 
AS IT FLASHES: 
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\ j/mpfox PORTABLE 

TYPEWRITER 



98 

Post Paid 




A KEY FOR EACH LETTER 
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SEND NO MONEY 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $2.98 plus postage. Oi 
send cash and we pay 
postage. If not delighted 
return untampered within 
10 days for a speedy refund. 




PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... cl 

...IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES 

Yes, it's back again ... but only in limited quan- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a pried 
you can't beat! NOw, for only $2.98 you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved featuresv 

* Automatic Inking Operation * An Individual Key For Each Letter 

* Jiffy Spacing Bar * Shifts From CAPITAL lo SMALL LETTERS 
4/ecf tffab! •... like to make a big hit with teachers and get better 
grades in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 
your homework the easy, time-saving way! 
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; underworld usually 

knows better than to try tricks 

on the DOLX. MAN. r Vocbor / 

TIKE tried it - and thought he £/ 

had succeeded when. The Poll 

JSAari found hi *rus elf in 3 siranoe 

Clement/ "Bixizverv the monsters ox* the 

deep hold no terrors for the miniature 

champion of* justice— as Poctor Pihe £ound 

?wi to his sorrow/ 



ou 



^» 



XfJnJy Martha Roberts and her father, Poctor Roberts, 
Know that "Barrel Pane, brilliant young scientist, is 
The Poll Man.— that by a titanic effort of will j>ower 
he can compress the molecules of His body— to "become 
the tiny terror of crime/ 
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yes— he's 

GONE UNDER 
FOR GOOD/ 
HE MUST HAVE 
BEEN ATTACHED 
BY SOMETHING.' 




THERE ARE THE KILLERS, 
LIFEGUARD! THOSE ARE 
BARRACUDA- -THE TIGERS 
OF THE OCEAN f THEY'LL 
TEAR A MAN TO PIECES 
IN 




I SHOULD HAVE ACCEPTED \ OFFER 7 . 
THAT MAN'S OFFER TO SEL|_— ) WHAT 
NOW THE CLUB IS ^ ^ ^T OFFER? 

WORTHLESS.' 






A /MAN CAME HERE 
YESTERDAY AND 
OFFERED FIFTY- 
THOUSAND DOLLARS 
FOR THE CLIJS — MY y 
FATHER REFUSED, 
BUT MAYBE THE MAM 
WILL COME BACK/. 

"^1 
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FIFTY THOUSAND 
WASN'T MUCH FOR, 
THIS PLACE — 
YESTERDAY f SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMEONE 
FORESAW WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN! 
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I CANT HELP 
you — BUT IF 
YOU WOULD 
LIK£ TO LOOK 
ARCUNO My 
AQUARfUM, 

yowus 

\NBLCO\KB 

TO DO SO! 




C^Ine universe 
V seems to reel 
\ as Parrel Pane 
\ exerts his tre- 
mendous will 
power and 
becomes TifiT 
VOLL MAN J 
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GUESS PIKE'S 
GONE ! 1 HAVE 
THE; PLACE TO 
MYSELF — OR 
HME I ? 



BEACM 
TO PAY, WE DON'T 
NEEP TO WASTE 
ANYMORE FISH.' 




NOW LET'S SEE 
IF WE CAN'T 
PERSUADE 
CARLTON THAT 
HE OUGHT TO 
SELL OUTf 
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THOSE ARE PIRANHAS — THB TIGER. 

F/SH OP THE AMAZON! THEVARS SMALL, 

BUT A PEW DOZEN OP THEM 

WILL TEAR A MAN APART 

IW A MATTER OP SECONDS!^* CAN'T 

DO THAT.'a 
IT'S -f 

murder: 
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IF I'D KNOWN THE 
KIND OP MAN VOU 
WERE , I'D HAVE HIT j 
YOU , INSTEAD OP 
THE DOLL MAN- 

H&Yf 

THESE CREATURES 
ARE TOO TOUGH FOR 
ME f I'LL //AVE TO 
0REAK THE GLASS.' 



'OjQ 
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r K/LL THE DOLL 
} MAN FIRST / WEtL 
ATTEND TO THESE 
OTHERS LATER . 
IP THEY WONT 
LISTEN TO 
REASON. WE'LL 
MAKE THEM 
SELL .' 



'HE WONT 
STAY STILL 
FOR ME TO j 
SHOOT,, 
BOSS.' 

OWI 



MARTY ALWAYS WAS 
INCOMPETENT .' X CAN 
DEFEND MYSELF — BUT I'D 
BETTER DO IT 
ON MY OWN 
GROUND! 



iid' 1 : 
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sir 
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IU SHOW TH 
INTERFERING 
LITTLE RUNT- 



AT 



NOT l\ 
SO FAST, 
DOCTOR! 



J"K 






IF THE DOLL MAN ) I 
HITS HIM ONCE *-> 
MORE, HE WONT 8E 
RECOGNIZABLE/ 



a 



DON'T GO 

VET, DR. PIKE! 

THERE ARE A . 

LOT OF -< 

QUESTIONS 

I WANT TO 

ASK YOU.' 



CAN 

BLAME HIM? 
PIKE WANTS 
MURDER TUB DOLL' 
MAN! 
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RIGHT, DOLL, 
SEE, MR. CARLTON, 
' WAS THIS l 
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^df next "«tey— 



THIS JS PR03ABLY THE LAST 
TIME WE'LL BE ABLE TO ENJO^ 
PIP AT CARLTON 
BEACH, PR. 
ROBERTS .% 




FROM WHAT I KNOW OF GEOiOGyi 

M/SHT HAVE 6UESSEO THERE WOUL& 

BE OIL HERE— I'M GLAD THE 

CARLTONS DIDN'T LOSE OUt!j-^ 
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AND THERE AREN'T 
ENOUGH good 
Movies an* more^ 
Bsob- )*—* 
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THERE HE IS! THE LUCKY 

FELLOW! SNAP HIS 

PICTURE/; 








HOLD IT! YEP! 
I've got it! 



SI 



-<3UtPiI"I PON'T 

'understand/ 

WHAT HAPPENED?^ 




M'BOV.' FROM NOW ON 
YOU'RE GOING TO LEAD A 
NEW LIFE ! YOU'RE ONE 
IN A MILLION! 




/ 



;YE$,$fRf LOOK AT YOUR 
TICKET.' YOU'RE THE MILLIONTH 
CUSTOMER TO ENTER THE 
ACME THEATER! WE'VE 

WAITED FOR THIS 

OPPORTUNITY FOR 

TWENTY YEARS/ 

WOW! 



>$> 




£A0/£S AA/P GENTLEMEN! 

HERE'S THE /MOMENT YOU'VE, 

BEEN WAITING FOR.' 
PRESENTING. IN PERSON, 
BLIMPy—MR. MILLION.' 



""N 
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HE WAS AN ORDINARY, 

1NP1VIPUAL , JUST UKE YOU MO 
ME-'-MOBOpy CAREP ABOUT H/M, 
NOTHING EVER HAPPENED TO 
WM— UNTIL THE PAY HE- 




PIP YOU HAVE HIM SIGN THE 

PUBLICITY CONTRACT, 
JOB ? WE'RE GOING TO 
MAKE A /MILLION 
WITH THIS tT f. THs ,,™ 
CHARACTER/,; (^^KEN -4 
CARE OF/ 




GREAT! THE NEWSPAPER PUB/JCJTy COLUMNS. 
HAVE BROUGHT OFFERS FROM BUSINESS MEN 

ALL OVER THE COUNTRY .' THEY WANT YOU TO 
TEST THEIR PRODUCTS.' 

//ERE.' TAKE A 





SURE! I'VE ARRANGED 
THE STUNT WITH THE NATIONAL 
WIRE CO- / THEY'RE WILLING 
TO pav YOU TWENTY 
THOUSAND DOLLARS TO 
test the strength of their 
product! 
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4T the Acme. Theater— (Ty-you 

.ill I i MJ I MP/\M 

UNFORTUNATELY BL/MPy, EVEN AL j..J 

THOUGH THE STUNTS PAID US **W nydp 

A HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS,) u OU 

IT COST TWICE THAT TO GST S Mnu crt 

-SOU OUT OF 

PIFFICULTIES! 
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WELL, SWING, 
HOW DO yOU LIKE, 
YOU* LATEST ^ 
PLATTER ? 



NOT BAD, JEFF/ WRAP IT UP.' 
I'D LIKE THE GANG TO HEAR I 
BEFORE WE PLAY AT THE < 
VAN NUVS' PARTY 

TONIGHT. 'n 
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LET'S HEAR VW£ BETTER SPIN IT IN 
THE PLATTER,] A HURRY/ WE'RE DUB 
SWING .' I h/AT THE VAN NUV^'y 
CAN HARDLY/ ( PARTS IN A HALF- 







KINDA ^^MMm.fmm^:. ■ W CAN'T BE MUCH 
LONELY Y^^ a ^>y^%, / FUN FOR LITTLE 

LOOKING. M*sGts3Smw»f ,: :;.!.. ,^^1^1 FREPDY IN A 
ISN ' T,T? * JS^-'W . ,%RCS^7 PLACE LIKE 



'.;./:":■:. : " 



%1) 
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HELLO, SWING --ALL SET? 
1 WANT THIS TO BE A PARTY) 
O ONE WILL £V 




BY THE W7W, MIZ.VAN NUVS, 
HOW'S YOUR GRANPSON FREDDY? 
I HAVE A COWBOY RECORD I'LL 
BRING UP TO HIM A LITTLE 
LATER ! 



FINEf HE'S JUSTl 
AS CRAzy > 
ABOUT COW- ^ 
BOYS A9 EVER .' 
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STAV PUT, 
SWJNG . r COME 
ALONG, FREPPy.' 
HURRY r 




JEFF, VOU CRAZY FOOL »- 
DON'T SOU KNOW SOU CAN , 
GET LIFE FOR. THIS ? 



T'S My LIFE, Al NT 
T? I'M NOT GOING 
TO BE A RECOKP 
PEPDLEP. FOR- 
EVER f ONE MOVE 
OUT OF SOU A 
AMD I'LL ^ 
PROP THE 
KID! 




♦Mi.rf'' 

"• lib* J 
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WHEW! 

r THIS TROPICAL 

' SUN IS TOO MUCH 

FOR ME, RUSTY.' 

LET'S STOP 

" AWHILE!. 



ALL RIGHT? „ 
ALABABA!THIS S 
LOOKS LIKE A 
' GOOD CFOTf 

some interesting^ 
[Old ruins/ 

iH 
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(SOU BEAT OUR SACRED YTHERE'S DONE 
DRUM — THAT /MEANS YOU hr BEEN A -^ 
HAVE VOLUNTEERED TO ^Jf MISTOOK? AH 
SLAY THE FOUL 





■ ■-■ i 



SOU FIGHT THB 
FOUL FETISH ? 

THAT /S THE LAW 




miles , 

^, down t 

the 

trail-: 
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'COME ON,PI£KPONT.' ) 7 0-SUTAH PON' /' 
WE'LL HELP SQUil/ } WANT TO GO * ") 

B-back THBREjy 





wra 


F/W003E AH KIN ^V J 

P££K now .' J^ 


i /SO YOU'RE Zlk 
» [ WISE TO OUR 
IgV 7 FETISH, EH ?J 

4 


~^>4 




I 2 




Or 


^ 








'tit&^m 


mm ^\, n 
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YOU'D BETTER 
SCRAM BEFORE 
THE NATIVES 
GET HOLD OF 






HEy. t~^f RUSTY, HOW COULD 
Britl- A- \ YOLJ - WAT DRUMMING 
WZ7* «I # I / s WORSE T«AN AW 

RBBOPlJ^-r fetish! 
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SENOR 
V.OSC0B- 
PLEASE RESTRAIN 
YOURSELF/ 



DON'T 
WORRY/ EL 

popo: HE 

POESN'T 
EVEN KNOW 
HE DROPPED 
THEM.* 



BAM1 



..^ 



GOSH, AM I HUNGRY/ 
-SLURPS COME ON, 
LET'S GO INTO SAM'S 
PLACE AND ORP£R 
A BIG PAT STEAK 
WITH ONIONS ANP )(0 
FRENCH FRIED 
POTATOES.' 



\*> 



PONT BE SO EXTRAVAGANT, 
MY FRAN '» LET US MAKE A 
GOOD CHEAP MEAL OF 

TORTILLAS/ WE HAVE 

TO HOLD ONTO OUR 
LAST $5.90/ 



eRuV#&* 



n/^ 



Al/ 



YOUR PROBLEMS 
ARE OVER, BOVSf 
1 HAVE SOMETHING 
THAT W/LL GUARANTEE 
YOU STEAK THREE 
TIMES A PAY.' 



nV 



BOYOBOY.' 
, WHAT'S 
THE 
PEAL? 



COME, . 

roscoe! 

WE'RE IN 
A HURRY/ 
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ONL.y TWC SMALL 
NUGGETS LEFT 
AFTER ALL THAT 
WORK .' 




f STILL HAVE ENOUGH 
f GOLV FOR A GOOP 
% MEAJ. Of- TORTILLAS f 



AH, YES.' WEE TH 
ALL you HAVE 
EATEN , PLUS THE 
T/PS,THE CHECK 

COMES to sett!) 

AFTER THAT, 
SENOR ,THE 
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BARREL DANE leaned low over the wheel 
of the convertible and pressed harder on 
the gas. Martha Roberts, his fiancee, sat on the 
edge of the seat beside him, as the car careened 
around the curves in the highway. 

"We don't seem to be gaining an inch on 
them," .shouted Darrel, above the shriek of 
the wind. "It's funny, too. This is a fast clunk- 
er." 

"Look, Darrel!" Martha 'was pointing ahead. 
"They're turning into a side road." 

The car they were chasing, nearly a quar- 
ter mile ahead, had turned sharply on two 
wheels. Darrel and Martha could hear the 
scream of the protesting rubber. 

"He'll never get away now," said Darrel. 
"If he figures on crossing on the ice, he's crazy. 
It isn't an inch thick." 

Darrel slowed the convertible as he approach- 
ed the side road, then turned into it. There 
was no great hurry. The man could not get 
away. 

But as they bounced along the rough side 
road and came in view of the river, Darrel 
ground his teeth in anger. The car with the 
man he wanted was half-way across the river, 
going slowly, but making definite progress to- 
ward the other side. 

Darrel leaped out of his car and ran down 
to. the water's edge. There was a sheet of ice, 
but water covered it for two inches. As Darrel 
mentally debated a dash across it, the ice be- 
gan buckling and cracking. He saw the crook's 
car lurch and slide. 

"He's a goner," he told Martha, who had 
followed him. "Fool! He'd have been better off 
to take the consequences." 

The car, now three-quarters of the distance 
across the river, pitched and slid and tossed up 
great spurts of water as it dropped into holes. 
But the driver was a cool one. He stuck to the 
wheel. 

Then came a grinding crash, and the whole 
river seemed to bulge upward under the swell- 
ing ice. The car rose with it. 

"Thought so," said Darrel. "That's the last 
of Dooley." 

Martha watched with wide eyes. Death held 
the crook, Dooley, in a firm, icy hand. 

But then a strange thing happened. A great 
sheet of ice rose on a slant, balanced the car 
on its surface, and sent it catapulting toward 
the shore. The instant the car hit the bank. 




Dooley stepped on the gas and shot up the steep 
incline. Then he drove like mad through a 
thicket of hazel bushes, and was soon out of 
sight of his pursuer. 

"I'd have sworn it couldn't be done," ex- 
claimed Darrel Dane. "That man must have a 
charm working for him. Well, he's slipped us 
this time. Might as well go home." 

Dooley chuckled as he wheeled the car into 
a little-used road two miles from the river. 
So they thought they'd trap him, did they? The 
dopes! AH the cops in Bragville couldn't throw 
a noose over his head! No, not even with the 
help of that wise-guy Darrel Dane! 

Dooley knew that Dane had been chasing 
him. He had almost faltered at the edge of the 
river. The ice certainly wasn't fit for a man, 
let alone a car, to cross over. But Dane had 
been close behind. Now he was safely out of 
danger. 

' When Dooley reached the old barn far back 
on an abandoned farm, he eased the car into a 
hole in a haystack and hurried toward the in- 
terior of the barn. The farm house had long 
ago collapsed. 

Two of his boys were playing cards when 
Dooley stepped into the hidden back room of 
the barn. They looked up, grinning, as he 
entered. 

"Any luck, Dooley?" asked one of them. 
Dooley shook his head. "Not this time. I 
darn near went through the river ice. Dane 
was after me." 

"Dane!" snarled the other man. "Why don't 
we get that rat, Dooley? He's the one who 
gives us all the trouble." 

Dooley sat down on a chair and laid his 
hands out in front of him. "I agree, boys," he 
said. "We've got to stop Dane or we're washed 
up here. An' this is a mighty fat town for 
picking." 

Dooley grinned evilly. "Dane'll fall for a 
trap same as anyone else, and we'll arrange a 
little trap for Mr. Dane to walk into." 

The other two listened. Dooley was boss. 

"Now here's what we do, boys," said Dooley, 
leaning confidentially across the table. 

Meanwhile, Darrel Dane was m conference 
with John Ramey, Bragville's Chief of Police. 

"Darrel," said the Chief, "1 don't like to 
hand out such a dangerous assignment to a 
civilian — even one of your caliber." 

Darrel laughed. "Don't worry about me. 



FEATURE 

Chief. This is the sort of thing I eat up. I've 
sworn to get Dooley, and I'll get him!" 

Ramey nodded. "I know. He pulled a dirty 
one when he bombed your friend's warehouse. 
Wiped him out, I understand." 

"Every cent he had," replied Darrel. "Jack 
almost lost his mind after that. I'm going to 
see that he is avenged, in part at least." 

"Well," said Chief Ramey, "we on the force 
have about reached the end of our rope. Dooley 
and his gang have had things their own way 
for a long time. We seem powerless to halt 
their depredations." 

The telephone rang on Ramey's desk and he 
picked up the instrument. He listened for a 
moment, then handed the phone to Darrel. 
"For you." 

Darrel listened to a raucous voice 'for a 
moment, then hung up. 

"Darrel," said Ramey, "that was Dooley, 
wasn't it? I see it in your face." 

Darrel nodded. "I think so. 1 think he's lay- 
ing a trap for me. Wants me to come to the 
old Redmond farm — their hangout. Says he has 
a deal to make with me, something about a 
master switch — whatever that means." 

"Of course you're not going?" said Ramey 
with deep concern on his face. "Certainly it's 
a trap!" 

"I'm .going — tonight. And no tailing me, 
Chief. Dooley says if there are any cops around, 
he won't show." 

"But — " began Ramey. 

"No, Chief. I go alone. This may be the break 
we've waited for." Darrel stood up. "Well, 
I'm off. I'll let you know the outcome by mid- 
night." 

At nine o'clock that night, Darrel slipped 
through the scrub oaks to within a hundred 
yards of the dilapidated barn where Dooley 
hung ' out. He carried a small electronic re- 
corder in one hand. It was clicking a series of 
warning clicks. 

"Just as I thought," said Darrel to himself. 
"Dooley's planned a shocking surprise for me, 
with charged wires all around the barn. That's 
what he meant when he said over the phon<? 
that he would deal me in on a master switch. 
Funny how a con. will always give out a hint 
of what he's up to — out of sheer confidence in 
his own power, I guess." 

Darrel unfolded a large box kite and carried 
it several hundred yards across a field from 
the barn. 

" We'll see who turns on the power," he said, 
as he ran with the kite into the breeze. Quickly 
the kite rose, caught an air current, and soared 
aloft. He paid out the heavy cord slowly, until 
the kite was up several hundred feet. Then 
he walked to a spot where the kite was imme- 
diately above the barn. 

Then Darrel Dane did a strange thing. By a 
super effort of will he contracted every mole- 
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eule in his body until, from a full-grown man, 
he had shrunk to a tiny mite, scarcely a foot 
tall. 

Now he was the invincible Doll Man, the 
deadly little giant whom all criminals feared — 
she bane of the underworld. 

The Doll Man! 

As Darrel Dane, he had securely tied the 
end of the kite cord to a tree trunk. Now, as 
the Doll Man, he grasped the cord at its base 
and began climbing rapidly. The cord sagged 
slightly. The Doll Man kept climbing. Up— 
up — until he was a mere speck in the night sky. 
In five minutes he had reached the kite. It hov- 
ered directly over the fca^rn. 

In one box of the kite there was a ball of 
heavy cord. The Doll Man secured one end of 
the cord to a strut on the kite, and tossed the 
rest of the ball earthward. The cord dangled 
down in the darkness. He swung onto it and let 
himself down, hand-over-hand. In a moment 
he was on the roof of the barn. Clinging to 
some ancient ivy vines, he looked into a small 
window under the eaves. 

Dooley was inside, with a gun in his hand. 
So were his two henchmen. They were waiting. 
Dooley watched the meter on a small box on 
the table. It was undoubtedly an indicator that 
would register the instant someone stepped on 
the mass of charged wires that encircled the 
barn. 

Perched on the window sill, the Doll Man 
was a fair target for the shifty glance of Dooley 
as he suddenly looked up. He brought up his 
pistol and pumped several wild shots at the 
little creature. 

"The Doll Man!" shouted Dooley. "Look out, 
you guys! Shoot the little rat!" 

But the little rat was not there when the 
fusillade of shots splintered the window sill. He 
was leaping in an arc across the small room. 
His fist contacted Dooley on the chin and the 
big man went over with a crash. He was out. 

The Doll Man leaped upward in another 
great drive, catching one of Dooley's pals on the 
button. With a loud grunt, he went down to 
join his boss. . 

The other guy was a slick customer. He 
dodged and twisted, trying to bring his gun to 
bear on the speedy midget. But though he pull- 
ed the trigger several times, no bullet struck 
home. Finally, he threw the empty gun at the 
Doll Man, just as the latter hit him in the 
chest with both tiny feet. A haymaker finished 
the thug, folding him up like a sack. 

"That's it," said the Doll Man. Then he willed 
himself back to his normal self. He picked up 
Dooley's phone and dialed Chief Ramey. 

"Come on out, Chief," he said. "Dooley and' 
his boys are sleeping peacefuly here in the barn. 
There's a charged barricade around the place, 
but 1 know how to cut the current. It's the end 
of the deal for a master switch." 
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Wnen is a 
soa? not a soap? 
PerKy, who volunteered 
'at a vaudeville show to step , 
into art amateur magician's 
vanishing "box ...and then 
vanished ... has since been. 
flying off to tether worlds 
at every new pull of the 
lever on the box.' This 
time, Perky keeps his 
record clean with an 
adventure in the 
World or 
Soap.' 



SOAP WORLP.' THIS IS ONE ^ 
AD VENTURE THAT COULD B£ 
WASHED UP BEFORE IT 
STARTS f 
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NOW DON'T TRY TO SOFT SOAP 
ME—MV JURY OBCIOED THAT HE'S 
ONLY GOOD ON LEATHER AND 
LEATHER COAAES PROM ANIMALS f 
WHO CARES WHETHER LEATHER 
HAS A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
OR NOT? 




'IF THAT DOESN'T CONVINCE 

JURY! 
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Y'BETTER TELL SAPDLE SOAP 

to COME CLEAN andaomit^ 
He's NO SOAP/ 



r YEAH f AND TAKE A TIP FROM 
A1E.' HE.'D BETTER SLOW, 
AN' I DON'T /WEAN 

BUBBLES.' 



HE ALREADY HAD ONE 

CLOSE SHAVE whea^ 

WE THREW H/M OUT 
THE FIRST TIME.' 



FEATURE COMICS 




IT'S NO GO? HB'S UOT A A 

LAUNP^y soap, so i y\ 

REFUSE TO HAVE H(M/y 





FEATURE COMICS 



I'VE GOT IT! FRIENDSHIP 
AMONG SOAPS SHOULD BE 
A CLEAN-CUT PRO POSITION 
WHY NOT MAKE V 
SADDLE THE 
IMPARTIAL RULER I 
OF THE SOAP / 
WORLD? „ 







NOT A BAD IDEA 
WHAT DO YOU THINK 



SHAKE/ 






FEATURE COMICS 




FEATURE COMICS 






\\ 



i » V » A V\ \ \ \ ^ 

I 1 \ A<» I--.'-'-.* \ V 

\/»- :■ V:»4 \ * I 

/%}■■ \ x \ * . ' 

■1 H i 



V /^ 






Ctoi.P.'' IF ME MEMORY <S CORRECT, 
THE NEAREST STATE LINE 19 A 

HUNDRED MILES 

FROM HERE/ ©[/LP/ 




FEATURE COMICS 




SHENANIGAN! SHENANIGAN.' 
WAKE UP, OU SOCK! P-PLEASE! 
SHENANIGAN, SPEAK TOME! 
IT'S YOUR PAL- 
r% SARGEYf 
1 )* , 



^rVs 






FEATURE COMICS 








mum mm 

STARRING m ths ROY DEI RUTH PRODUCTION 



AN AUIID ARTISTS 8EIIASS 

IT'S 4 4«W* «tf JW MOW 

* sum spouts «e*9 







o M LM A 




AGS 




for 



GIFTS 



AND MANY 

E CHE, 

ON-A. STICK 



POPSiCli PETE' 

SAYS 




ALWAYS &er TH5 OFF/CIAL 

GCNUlNm SAGS 

Tner AL WAYS SAY — 



"Save These Bags for Gifts" and also read 
%> Licensed by Joe Lowe Corp." 




Get your free list of all these wonderful gifts at your ice cream store. 
Or write direct to Popsicle Pete at his address nearest to you: 

NSW YORK 1. N. V. CHICAGO 10, III. IOS ANGEIES 23, CAl ATLANTA, GA. 

601 W. 26th St. 400 W. Ohio St 2744 E. 11th Si 325 Elizabeth St.NX 








The Alost Amazinq Factory-To-You 
5Tl introductory Offer Ever Made 
to Out A/lcHfazfne Readers 








New automatic machinery inventions and manufacturing meth- 
ods now turn out GORGEOUS fountain pens, ball pens and me- 
chanical pencils with mass production economies unheord of 2 
months ogo! These tremendous savings passed on foctory-to- 
you. Even when you SEE and USE, you won't believe such beauty, 
such expert workmanship, such instant and dependable writing 
service possible at this ridiculous price! Competition says we're 
raving mad. Decide for yourself at our risk. 



Not One . . . Not Two ... But ALL 3 

Yes, This Perfectly Matched 3 PIECE POCKET SET 



WITH YOUR NAME EN- 
CRAVED ON ALL THREE 
WRITING INSTRUMENTS 
IN COLD LETTERS . . . Factory To You 




ILLUSTRATIONS ARC 

APPRox. actual sue 



FOUNTAIN PEN 



BALL POINT PEN 



Fashionable gold plate HOODED POINT 
writes velvet smooth as bold or fine as 
you prefer . . . can't leak feed guarantees 
steady ink flow . . . always moist point 
writes instantly ... no clogging . . . lever 
~>q *% t ^ Jiller fills pens to top without pumping... 
deep pocket clip safeguards against loss. 



Has identical ball point found on $15 pens 
... NO DIFFERENCE! Rolls new 1948 in- 
delible dark blue ball pen ink dry as you 
write. Makes 10 carbon copies. Writes 
under water or high in planes. Can't leak 
or smudge. Ink supply will last up to 1 
year depending on how much you write. 
Refills at any drug store. Deep pocket clip. 



MECHANICAL PENCIL 



Grips standard lead and just a twist pro- 
pels, repels, expels. Shaped to match foun- 
tain pen and ball pen and feels good in 
your hand. Unscrews in middle for extra 
lead reservoir and eraser. Mechanically 
perfect and should last a lifetime! 



10 DA Y HOME TRIAL » 

ULL YE ARS GUA RANTEE » 

IpUBLE MONEY BACK OFFER* 



Matched perfectly 



,. polished, gleaming colorful lifetime 
plastic. Important, we will pay you double your money back 
if you can -equal this offer anywhere in the world! More 
important, you use 10 days then return for full cash refund 
if you aren't satisfied for any reason. Most important, all 
three, fountain pen, ball pen, and pencil, are each individu- 
ally guaranteed in writing for one year (they should last 
your lifetime). Full size. Beautiful. Write instantly with- 
out clogging. The greatest most amazing value ever offered. 
Your name in gold letters on all three if you act now. 
Mail the coupon to see for yourself. 

RIGHT RESERVED TO WITHDRAW OFFER AT ANYTIME 



,N0 M ONEY - MA IL COUPON » f^p^^^^^pQ^ 



■the latest manufacturing equipment and inventions 
Ibly cut production costs to bring a perfectly matched 
^ou value like this. The matched barrels are prac- 
saleable. Unheard of beauty, unheard of service, 
..■rice and your name in gold letters on all three 
Lents as our special introductory gift if you mail 
■nd no money! On arrival deposit only $1.69 
ion the positive guarantee you can return 
days and your $1.69 refunded. Could 
coupon today and see for 



M.P.K. Company, Dept. 53*L 

179 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Illinois 

Okay "miracle man", prove III Hrtlil PERFECTLY MATCHED FOUNTAIN 
PEN. BALL PEN »nd MECHANICAL PENCIL Mltb my name engraved In 
colli letters. Knclose sear's guarantee reitillcaic. I'll p»> $1.09 plus few cent* 
postage on guarantee I can return set alter 10 day i rial for cash refund. 
Il'ay in advance and we pay postage) 

ENGRAVE THIS NAME ON ALL 3 PIECES: 



(Print plainly . . . Avoid miitakei) 
Send to (NAME) 



§•••« 






And to think they use 



o c 



imSff 



Give Me 15 Minutes k Day 
MI'ttOiveYooAHewSody^ 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, i)7 lb. body. 1 was so embar- 
rassed at my weakling build that I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls snickered and made fun of me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my marvelous new muscle-building system 
—"Dynamic Tension." And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE WORLD'S MOST 
PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of muscle! 
And I felt so much better, so much on top of the world in my big new, 
husky body, that I decided to devote my whole life to helping other 
fellows change themselves into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT& MY SECRET? 



When you look in the mirror and 
see a healthy, husky, strapping fel- 
low smiling back at you— then you'll 
be astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DA Y-while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . . . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
. . . and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes."' 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 
Are you short-winded, pepless? Do. 

FREE BOOK 



you hold back and let others walk 
off with the prettiest girls, best 
jobs, etc. ? Then write for my FREE 
Book about "Dynamic Tension" and 
learn how I can make you a healthy, 
confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens—my way. I give you no gad- 
gets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic 
TeHSion," you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body— watch it increase and 
multiply into 



real, solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. 




■t 



Mail the coupon riKht now for full 
details and I'll send you my illus- 
trated book. "EverlastinK Health 
and Strenjfth." Telia all about ray 
"Dynamic Tension" method. Shows 
actual photos of men I've made into 
Atlas Champions. It's a valuable 
book! And it's FREE. Send for your 
copy today. Mail the coupon to me 
personally. CHARLES ATLAS. 
Dept. 330J. 115 East 23rd Street. 
New York 10. N. Y. 



mW 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 330J 

115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, H. 

I want the proof that your system of "Ou'iMiii; 
aion" will help make u New. Man of me ^ give! 
hi-althy, husky body and big muscular development 
me your free bouk. "EverlastinK Health and StJ 



(I'lean'e print or write jilau 



\ ■'■*»& ■:'■ 



